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% THE LAIRD OE DYSARES? 
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. ; : | 1 I abſolve you, for the truth I tell, „ 
" W. The Laird of Dyſert, Atelvine by name, [ 80 8 2& of Ml}, 5 
ln the reigne of < Charles, I dream'd a dreame, | | S_— ood om 2 of . — 
Arbe like apparition ( as all men fg And — eco cience runs at Iihertie 
i VYas never — , lince Thomas Rymers dayes:, _ 5 m 17 * Ife , ſince ye abſolve me ſao, We 
Ad ſo becauſe the Lords of the Seffion, * 1 le > now before eee 
And all the Advocates and their profeſſion, Tall — 2 een, 
Gets no imployment ( for the people moanes , Bo 13 5 - 
For want of Juſtice, N teares with groanes: Ye 0 on the Wo , Icannotabhor it _ . 
They vow, and (wear they I never be too faine AG ra wrath ſhould fall upon me for it. | 
- While that the Seſſion ſhall ſit down againe. |] * e h 11 and his e ©. b Des: x 
And ſo to make our Law-men laugh or ſmile , Cam cer eee e 1 "I 
Ile tell them this dreame to ſport them a while. 1 22 „ 2 
Il T went to my Bed being drunk at niht, * a ns red >” oe eee 9 
"When the Moone was mounted to her full hight, A — 15 45 effe Kg M 2 RE 
I thought I ſaw a Dove flie from the Skye, My on lem 1 eee is — 2 e 
labigueſſe of the Turtles quantitie. JJ e 
This Bird ſhe-lighted ona withered bough, | wu not FRY 2 Ir = as K — 3 
Into a faire Wood ſpatious encugh. And hang my felfè, tocgd my endleſſe woe. ge 
And thereby open Proclamation, | 1 | Dilpaire = 2 _ 8 „for ktell hee, 
She ſommonds the ramping roaring Lyon, I]. —— ſins are Imall, and fillie that befell thee, The 
The wood Wolfe,andthe Aſce, only theſe three, |" = hat thou doeth, * thy kindly nature 
She cits them to confeſſe their villanie. = thee to it, ordain'd by thy Creator, 
She commands the Wolf the Lyon to fhrive,, _ . | ee is ſo ſharpe, it cannot mut 
And 2 account of his prerogative. [] ough it were the carcage of a Sgint  - 
She bides the Lyon the Folfto confeſſe, . WDIOTVE THITE fromthy hearts: nen, 
And likewiſe to ſhrive the ſillie ſimple 4/e, | God in his mercie is without reſtrictton. 
And ſo Cardinall Wolfe firſt thus begins, Now faith he Zyoz, Godleſſe Affe come hither, 
To confeſſe the Lyon of his deadly fins. Its you that yockes men by the cares together. 
Since quoth the Wolfe, great Lyon ye are prince, No, ſayes the 4fe,I ſweare in all my life, 
And King of beaſts by divine providence, | I never injur'd neither man nor wife: | 
Confeſſe your faults, for now I am your prieſt, | | | Norlad, nor laſſe, I never yet did wrong, . 
To pardon and calme your conſcience to teſt. Tocat, or 208, either by teeth or tongue. ; 
Then ſaid the Lyon, I confeſſe I am „ , The Z/onfaith, Thou artareprobate, 
The bloudieſt beaſt that ever God did frame, | Whothinketolive and die without a falt. 
For right and wrong with me indifferent are, One thing torments tell conſcience , quoth the 4, 
Lawleſſe I leave, whar I deſire, I dare, | Remarke, and I ſhall te 3 it was, 7 5 7 
I I make Religion a clocke for my cauſe, | My maſter in his ſhoonedid put ſome ſtray, +. 
gp But J am careleſſe to defend her Lawes , | To keepehis feete warme, walking out the way ; 
I devour all beaſts, J murther, I kill, | | Thceing faint, ſome ſtraes Iplucked out, 
Horſe, Kyne, and Sheepe, to glut my roaring will, To glut myſtomacke, and my greedie gut: 
My conſcience is a gulfe which nought can ſtuff, | This is —_— {in I boldly ſweare, 4 
My ſtomack is hell which never gets annuffe, — {| | That ever I committed late or aire. 5 
© O! what a monſter am I to depaint, + O! cryes the Lyon, common thiefe and lnave. 
I ſwime in ſin, and I cannot repent. | | Thou didthy maſter wickedly deceive, "OY 
I pray thee holy N olſe grarit mea pardon, | For which] doomethee to remaine withS i 
For all my faults; and let me raigne at randum To dumme in hell with Corah and with Dathas, + 
. Tuſh, ſayes the Wolfe, My ſoveraigne king and prince, | So I the Laird of Dyſars and ſtarted - . 
Feare not, nor care not, for your ſmall offence, And at theſe words I wakned all agaſted: Act 
Ye may commit, and never give a groane, | | 1 dreamdthis dreame, n at mine eaſe," 
The ſeven deadly fins bondled. up in one: Let all mens mindes expound it as they pleaſe. 
A large prerogative to you is given, 9 9 To male my Law-men laugh it's my intent 
To rule on earth, as God doth rule in heaven. [ | Although I made my ſelfe 2 foole in prints / 2 
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